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ANNIVERSARY OF THE GREAT FIRE TWO
YEARS AGO

It was two years ago yesterday, August 20, that the great for-
est fire swept over this district. More than sixty lives were lost
In Wallece and the immediate vicinity, scores of men were badly burn-
ed, a large sectlon of the city was destroyed, and the amount of
standing timber destroyed was beyond calculation. No one who was
In Wallace that fatal August evening can ever forget the awful spec=-’
tacle. The wind from the west and southwest rapidly increased in
briskness indicating the approach of the fire, the first real appre-
hension for their own safety took possession of the people of Wsllace,
It wgs evident that the city was in great danger, and steps were taken
at once to remove women and children to a place of safety. Filve
trains were made up by the two rallrosd companies, and before they
got started the flames were leaping over the hill south of the city
and orands and ashes were dropping everywhere. About this time fire
broke out near the Times office on Bank street, between Seventh and
Eighth streets, and although the firemen were walting for just such
an emergency and were oubt in record time, they were powerless to
even check it in the face of the awful wind. So when the trains
pulled out with the refugees they saw the city in flames and all of

them fully expected to find their homes in ashes when they returned.

It was & night of terror for those who remined, but the real
tragedy of the conflagration did not appear until the next day. Men
who for weeks had been fighting the fire under t he 'direction of the
forestry service were caught in the dreadful holocaust and the fact
that any of them were left to tell the story was little short of the

miraculous. All during the day they were brought in from all direc-



tions, some dead, some suffering such lntense agony that they pite-
ously prayed fro death, and all blackened, burned and bruised, theilr
clothing in shreds and having the appearasnce of men who had literally
passed through the "jaws of death".

As usual when the lives of men are placed in jedpardy in the
presence of some overwhelming disaster, when death seems the certain
fate of all, the man with‘the cool head and the iron nerve came to
the rescue. Many acts of courage and heroism were reported, but the
one which attracted the most attention was that of E. C. Pulaski,
the forest ranger of this city. The story is familiar to most of
the people of this district, but by a coincident it appears in the
last issue of the Youth's Companion which arrived on the anniversary
of the great fire. The scene of the story 1is a few miles from this
city, up the west fork of Placer creek, end the account here repro-
duced from the Youth's Companion is in general terms true and correct:

Professor Welling, tanned and toughened by his summer's work
in the Coeur d!'Alene National Forest reservation, held hils eastern
visitors spellbound with stories of the fight he had helped to make
against the fearful forest fires. He had gone out with two others,
under government comrmission, to study the forest and coming back
in August, they had met the fires and spent almost a month in fight-
ing their way out of them.

"There are real men among those forest rengers," he went on.
"In fact, there is no place for anything that is not genuine up there.
The most thrilling story of heroism that I have heard in a long time
is the story of Ranger Pulaski. It did not happen in the part of the
reservation where I was, but I can vouch for its truth, for I have

talked with some of the men who were with him.



